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MISS WILLIAMS. 
(Continued from page 182.) 











NO letter or address of any kind, 
yas found upon the deceased that 
ould indicate who he was. In his 
nocket book there were bank bills to 
e amount of two hundred pounds, 
one half of which were indorsed, in a 
ery particular hand-writing, ‘ Mary 
‘illiams.’ We all remained totally at a 
oss in what manner to proceed ; when 
my landlord, who was extremely anx- 
lous for the credit of his house, and 


of course unwilling that a coroner’s ime {| 


quest should be held there, observed, 
hat his wife must know more of the 
matter than we, as she had been listen- 
ing to all the discourse thgt passed he- 
ween the deceased and Miss Wil- 
lams, previous to his death, Mrs. 
ason was accordingly summoned 
irom her attendance on the afflicted 
lair one, and questioned with regard 
to what she had discovered in her au- 
ditory ; but all our enquiries were 
iruitless : she said Miss Williams only 
alled him ‘ Sir,’ and addressed him 
vith the respectful manners of an af- 
lectionate daughter; while he seemed 
to treat her with the familiar tender- 
hess of a fond and long absent father. 
As my landlady’s information did not 
suggest the smallest rule for our con- 
uct in this present difficult crisis, her 
husband insisted on her endeavouring 
to persuade Miss Williams to acquaint 

er with the name and abode of the 
deceased, that he might be conveyed 



























home that night, and save them any 
farther trouble: but, after all her most 
earnest enquiries, she received no re- 
ply from the almost petrified Miss 
Williams, but—‘* Alas! I know not.’ 
I confess I was startied at such an an- 
swer, and began to fear her reason was 
disordered by the shock her sensibility 
must have received from the sudden 
death of one whom I considered as 
her parent or guardian. I therefore 
advised her being immediately bled, 
and suffered to give full vent to her 
sorrows, without being interrupted or 
importuned, for the present, by any 
farther questions. With much diffi-. 
culty I obtained a promise of profound 
silence from Mrs. Mason ; and, leav- 
ing the fair mourner in possession of 
my apartment, took a bed at a neigh- 
bouring tavern. On my return home 
in the morning, I found a very riotous 
mob was gathered round the house, 
who threatened to pull it down, if they 
were not suffered to see the corpse of 
the man whom they said had been 
murdered. When I had made through 
the crowd, I found both Mr. and Mrs. 
Mason in the utmost distress, not 
knowing how to act; as Miss Wil- 
liams, though to all appearance in her 
perfect senses, persisted still in deny- 
ing that she had any knowledge of the 
name, family, profession, or abode, of 
her deceased friend ; saying only, that 
he had been her benefactor from her 
earliest years, and that she had no 
other friend but him. I then took 
upon me to persuade her to be so far 
communicative, with regard to her de- 
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parted friend, as might relieve the {first voice that had ever soothed my 
people of the house from the irksome- || infant ear with the soft sounds of fond. 
ness of their situation, and to relate by || ness. In about ten days he returned, 
what chance she became acquainted || and brought an order to the nurse to 
with her benefactor. I framed my ad-|| deliver me to him, which she mos 
dress towards the weeping maid with| unwillingly obeyed ; but positively re. 
all the softness and gentleness I could fused to let me take the half-starved 
possibly assume: she heard me pa-|| kitten with me, unless he would pay 
tiently, and even seemed to suppress || her a guinea for it: he complied with 
her sighs, and stop her flowing tears, || her exorbitant demand; and so ren. 
to listen to my speech; and, when [|| dered two little animals happy. 

had ceased speaking, she rose, and with ( To be continued. ) 

a look of the most perfect innocence, ah 

and all the firmness which attends on 


truth, replied to my questioninthe| O, Frugality! thou mother of ten 
following words :— 


_ || thousand blessings—thou cook of fat 
‘The deepest trace that remains. 


beef and dainty greens !—thou manw- 
upon my memory, with regard to my | facturer of warm Shetland hose and 
existence, is, that I was placed, when | comfortable surtouts—thou old house. 
a child, in a very wretched house at | 


at! wife, darning thy decayed stockings 
Guilford, under the care of a parish| 


with thy ancient spectacles on thy aged 
nurse, who treated me most inhuman-! nose !—lead me, hand me in _ thy 


ly- I had one day given some of my | clutched, palsied fist, up those heights, 
breakfast to a little kitten that cried! and ‘through those thickets, hitherto 
for hunger; which so enraged this! inaccessible and impervious to my 
brutal woman, that she fell upon and | anxious, weary feet :—not those Par- 
beat me most unmercifully. It hap- | nagsian crags, bleak and barren, where 


pened that, at that moment, my ever | th: hungry worshipers of fame are 


dear benefactor passing by, and hear- breathless, clambering, hanging be: 


ing my shrieks, humanely stepped in, | tween Heaven and earth; but those 
and rescued me from the hands of my | glittering cliffs of Potosi, where the all- 
tyrant. He had justice enough to en- | sufficiént, all-powerful Deity, Wealth, 
quire into the cause of her severity ; | holds hf§immediate courts of jovs and 
and, on being informed of it, became| pleasures; where the sunny exposure 


more interested in my favour. He) of plenty, and the hot walls of profu- 


set me on one of his knees, and placed || sfon, produce those blissful fruits of 
the kitten on the other; and, when I 


luxury, exotics in this world and na- 
stroked it, and sobbed out—* Ah,| tives of Paradise !—Thou withered 
poor pussey!” he caught me in his| Sylph, my sage conductress, usher me 
arms, and seemed delighted with the 


into the refulgent and adored pre- 
tenderness of my expression to the in- 


1 sence !—the power splendid and po- 
nocent cause of mv sufferings. He/| tent as he now is, was once the puling 


gave the nurse a proper reproof, and | nursling of thy faithful care and tender 
bade her take care of the child and the |! arms !—Call me thy son, thy cousin, 


cat, and he would call to see them | thy kinsman, favourite, and adjure the 


again in a few days. When he left | power by the scenes of his infant 
me, [ thought my little heart flew after | years, no longer to repulse me asa 


him; and his idea was never absent | stranger or an alien, but to favour me 
from my mind. I could not then be 


2 with his peculiar countenance and pro- 
above four years old; and yet, I think, || tection! He daily bestows his greatest 
if I had never seen him more, I never 


kindnesses on the undeserving and 
should haye forgot him. His was the |) worthless—assyre him that I bring 








BURNS’ APOSTROPHE TO FRUGALITY. 
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ample documents of meritorious de- | 
merits !—pledge yourself for me, that 
for the glorious cause of /ucre, I will 
do any thing, be any thing—but the 
horse-leech of private oppression, or 
the culture of public robbery ! 
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THE POWER OF GOLD. 


So truly uniform is the creation of 
the universe, that its Sovereign Cre- | 
ator hath not made the minutest dif- | 








MISCELLANY. 


The character of a notorious fop, is very simi- 
lar to that of Osricé in Hamlet :— 

‘‘ A glass-gazing, superviceable, finatical 
rogue, of very soft society and great shewing. 
Indeed, to speak feelingly of him, he is the very 
card or calander of gentility—He has got the 
tune of the time, and outward habit of en- 
counter ; a kind of yesty collection, which car- 
ries him through and through the most fixed 
and winnowed opinions. Do but blow him to 
his trial—the bubble is out.” 
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THE TALKATIVE MAN, 





ference in the composition of the | 


h || Tent of words, that the tongues of all who were 
t 


present, became whoily useless ; and if there 


creatures. ‘The most stately monarc 
on earth, cannot boast himself of being | 
composed of better materials than the 
most abject slave. Riches alone, con- 


stitute the superiority exercised by | 


oné man over another. 
were wisely bestowed upon us for the 
general use of society, and may, in the 
hands of a prudent man, answer that 
intended use, is too clear, too obvious, | 
to admit of a doubt; but, alas! that. 
they are too oft, too impiously, per-_ 
verted to the most abandoned. purpo- 





ses, is a fact, confirmed by’every-day’s | 
How oft hath its en- | 


experience. 
chanting lustre seduce the unwary 
and innocent, into the depthgfof'wick- 


edness and infamy ; giided the most | 


heinous, most flagrant crimes ; smooth- | 
ed the path of destructiony and cor- | 


rupted even virtue, chastity, and truth!) | which every one drew his breath; and the 
It makes fools be thought wise; the | 
dishonest honest, and the most faith- | 


j 

: a } Pr 
gives charms to de- || as are usual where men meet to spend their 
| 


less faithful. It 


formity, and gilds and embelishes al- | 


most every object with its never fading 
colour. It is the key, that unlocks 
and opens the mouths of almost all 
men. 
induces the lawyer to unravel the most 


knotty point in his client’s cause :— | 


makes the -physician shrug up _ his 
shoulders, look knowing, smell at his 
cane, take snuff, and prescribe with 
better grace and more solid judgement 
for his lingering patient. In short, 
“In this world, Gold constitutes all 
the powers; the Gods, the desire of 
men.” 


That these |! 


It is/the irresistable fee, that | 


A few evenings ago, a man argued in a com- 
pany with so much fury and with such a tor- 


was any one, who contrived to articulate a syl- 
‘lable, it only gave a new impulse to our talker, 
|to pour forth with greater violence. It was a 
| laughable thing for me to see constraint and 
| vexation painted in the eyes of all, while he 
| went on as if his words had been eagerly im- 
'bibed by the whole company. I do not be- 
i lieve, that there was any one, except myself, 
i that lent him an ear. But I, at the time of his 
| speech, had seated myself in a corner, and pre- 
| tending to think on something else, was inves- 
| tigating as muchas I could, the nature of his 
| brain. The man had veally an imagination of 
| fire, and so rapid, that he passed, by springs or 
| bounds, from one subject to another, without 
perceiving it. He wasalso well provided with 
memory, which enabled him to entorce what- 
ever he said, with erudition of various kinds, 


! 
H-whence he threw down by bundles or frag- 
\ 


ments, bits of stories, philosophical opinions, 
sayings of writers, little regarding whether 
they were to the purpose, ornot. At length it 
pleased this Universal Dictionary to terminate 
his reading, and take his departure; upon 


countenances which before were turbid and 
| melancholy, resumed thew gaiety. The com- 
pany then returning to sports and jests, such 


time ; *‘ What do you think,’ said some to me, 

‘of that noble stream of eloquence ?’—‘ I can 
| only say,’ replied I, ‘that I should be unwil- 
ling, after so long a dissertation, to begina new 
|, one, and drive so arreeabie a collipany to des- 





pair.’—* Make a paper of it,’ said another. * Is 
t it not an admirable character for you? Doyou 
| think that all this harangue he’ has id will 
{not make out an article ? He has said as much 
| as would fill your pages for three month, cA 
| fine work it would make,’ replied f, ‘to print 
ithat, the speaking of which lias se tired you 

all," Come,’ said one of the boldes:, * vou 
(| must either sav it now, or promise, that the 
|| first paper you write shall be our Sneaker 
|| —He must be charitably. warned of I pro 
] perity.’ To get out of the se rape, 1 was obhi; 
! ed to promise that I would we son Ung 
‘upon the subject, and have now done so 
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For the Fuvenile Port-Fotio. 
LINES ON THE APPROACH OF WINTER. 


Winter approaches—and its chilling breath 
Shivers the leaf which Autumn’s blast with- 


stood, 
Crops the last flower that deck’d the yellow 
heath, 
And whistles lonely through the wither’d 
wood ; 
Rough rolls the stream, not as “twas wont 
to do, 
When lighter clouds adorn’d the Summer 
sky, 


When Zephyrs sported o’er its minor blue, 
And on its breast the last faint breezes 
die ; 
Now loud it chafes, or still its waves in icy 
bondage lie. 
Fierce o’er the darken’d Heavens the vapours 
scowl, 
Or cast their burthens on the dreary plain ; 
And in wild cadence to the tempest’s howl, 
Pours down, in floods, the half-congealed 
rain. 
Scarce can the sun, while darkening mists re- 
strain, 
Shed on the earth his warm and genial beam ; 
Rapid and transient is his cheerless reign, 
And, ere his noon-tide fervour, thaws the 
stream, 
Wide from the crimson’d west, he darts his 
parting gleam. 
How many wretches are condemn’d to roam, 
And bear the brunt of elemental war, 


Far from their kindred and their native home, | 


And from each tie that sweetens life afar. 
How many, too, by poverty’s fell pow’r, 
Robb’d of all comfort in declining years ; 
Waiting, in vain, for Death’s releasing hour, 
Drag their last steps through this dark vale 
of tears ; 
Ilumin’d oft by hope, and clouded oft by 
fears. 
Dark is the hour—but e’en in hours like this, 
Friendship, a soothing balm on life bestows ; 
And in the circle of domestic bliss, 
We lose all thoughts of future griefs and 
woes : 
But, while the raging tempest howls around, 
And icy terrors load the northern blast, 
And hoary splendours deck the frozen ground, 
Be Charity’s warm mantle o’er the wretched 
cast, 
And bid them not despond—stern Winter soon 
ss past. 
Curio. 
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SYMPATHY. 
From Maeneill’s Lyric Muse of Scotland, 


O! thou, with olive garland crown’d, 
Meek shelt’rer of despair! 
Sweet Sympathy! with robe unbound, 
_ And throbbing bosom bare! 
How oft, when fury lights the eye, 
And dark revenge broods threat’ning nigh, 
Thy angel form appears, 





| Gliding amid the dismal gloom, 
To lull the storm, and soft illume 
With sun beams glanc’d thro’ tears ! 
Then spring the souls to raptures new, 
Unfelt by murder’s slaught’ring crew, 
Till touch’d with pity’s smart : 
Mild mercy then resumes her tone, 
| And friendship, smiling on his throne, 
Clasps concord to his heart! 
t For, touch the soul with soft delight, 
That flows from guiltless pleasure ; 
Swift, kindred charms, with smiles, invite 
To Jove and social leisure : 
Compar’d with strife, new pictures rise, 
To strike, astonish, and entice, 
From crimes that, black’ning, scare ! 
Till, shudd’ring at each horror past, 
The ruffian turns to Heaven at last, 
With penitence and pray’r. 





-— 
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A LOVER’S PRAYER. 


Far froevt the pageant paths of fame, 
At Cupid’s shrine I kneel ; 





Nor do I “sey na flame, 
|, _ My bas ot feel. 
Reckledt to gild my hours, 
Or raise indes my tomb; 


If hope but strew tife’s path with flow’ t's 
If hope but bid them them bloom. 

This sweetest boon that e’er was giv’n, 
To grace a minstrel’s lay ; 

This cherish’d gift of bounteous Heav’n, 
The distant poles obey. 

Dear as the stream that warms my heart, 
Love claims a lay divine ; 

Nor dare my weak strung lyre impart, 
The charms of Egiantine / 

) In vain its trembling chords I sweep, 

No strains responsive rise; 

| Its notes in mournful silence sleep, 

Or whispers nought but sighs. 

| Yet hope’s gay wreath of fairy flow’rs, 
Still round my brows shall ’twine ; 

Their bioom can sooth life’s ling’ring hours, 
Their sweets shall deck my shrine. 
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